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The  present  issue  of  the  "Oracle" 
is  published  in  connection  with  the 
class  play,  which  is  to  take  place 
the  night  of  the  twenty-seventh. 
The  play,  "Marrying  Marian,"  is 
the  result  of  much  hard  work  on 
the  part  of  the  entire  Senior  class, 
and  we  hope  that  it  will  be  enjoyed 
by  all. 

The  Editor. 


FOR  GIRLS  ONLY 


The  other  evening  while  I  was 
sitting  in  a  motion  picture  house  a 
trio  of  what  I  took  to  be  High 
School  girls  entered  and  sat  down 
behind  me.  Although  not  purposely 
eavesdropping,  I  could  not  help  but 
listen  to  them,  as  their  voices  were 
very  clear.  It  was  then  I  realized 
with  horror  the  lamentable 
meagreness  of  the  average  girl's 
vocabulary.  In  fact  the  only  three 
adjectives  I  heard  through  a  pic- 
ture that  really  had  unlimited  pos- 
sibilities for  the  use  of  unusual 
words,  were  the  hackneyed  adjec- 
tives prevalent  now  among  the 
younger  generation:  "swell,"  "won- 
derful," and  "corker."  I  have  a 
faint  idea  what  "swell"  and  "won- 
derful" mean,  but  for  the  word 
"corker".  I  had  not  the  faintest 
glimmering  of  its  meaning.  For 
this  reason  and  none  other  I  inter- 
viewed a  High  School  Senior  and 
heard  (not  learned)  the  meanings. 
"Corker"  included  all  the  adjectives 
describing   joy   and   beauty.     But 


she  couldn't  tell  me  what  it  meant. 
This  word,  it  seems,  conveys  a 
shade  of  meaning  quite  unlike  any 
other  word. 

Even  if  this  word  has  unusual 
possibilities  as  an  adjective  I,  per- 
sonally, would  suggest  the  use  of 
more  conventional  adjectives,  and 
am  convinced  that  a  perfectly  good 
description  should  not  be  defiled  by 
such  words  as  the  above  mentioned. 
I  have  tried,  therefore,  to  convince 
the  sinning  slayers  of  the  English 
language,  of  the  folly  of  their 
course. 


The  importance  of  the  work  of 
the  commercial  department  is  grad- 
ually being  appreciated.  Last  year 
at  least  seventy-five  per  cent  of  the 
graduating  class  was  connected  in 
some  way  with  the  commercial  de- 
partment. This  year  the  gradu- 
ating class  has  over  two-thirds 
commercial  students. 

Outside  of  the  daily  work  of  this 
department,  it  is  constantly  being 
called  upon  by  all  the  departments 
at  one  time  or  another  to  do  special 
work.  Some  of  these  extra  tasks 
include  writing  letters,  writing  the 
daily  absentee  list,  etc.  All  this 
calls  into  play  the  spirit  of  co-op- 
eration that  the  commercial  de^ 
partment  in  the  past  has  shown 
and,  by  its  attitude,  now  signifies 
its  willingness  to  do  all  it  can  for 
the  help  of  other  departments. 

For  this  we  thank  them. 
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THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  AN 
OLD  SHOE 


Ever  since  I  was  released  from 
the  bondage  of  being  an  article  of 
wearing  apparel,  I  decided  that  my 
business  would  be  travelling.  How 
I  always  did  abhor  the  quiet,  stay- 
at-home  life  of  the  ordinary  shoe. 

Thus  it  was  that  I  started  off  on 
my  valiant  career,  after  first  em- 
bracing my  mate  who  fortunately 
was  thrown  beside  me  in  the  same 
dumping  place.  Of  course  I  invited 
her  to  come  along  with  me,  but  she, 
being  a  homely  shoe,  preferred  to 
stay  in  the  dump,  buried  comfort- 
ably in  rubbish,  and  enjoy  an  in- 
glorious old  age. 

After  I  had  travelled  some  hun- 
dred feet,  I  felt  that  I  must  stop 
and  camp  for  the  night,  as  I  wanted 
to  avoid  an  attack  of  the  gout, 
which  I  am  subject  to  and  which  I 
felt  was  coming  on  me.  I  threw 
myself  wearily  in  the  short  stubble 
of  a  harvested  wheat  field.  I  slept 
quite  soundly  until  about  1  o'clock, 
I  should  say.  I  awoke  suddenly  and 
was  conscious  of  a  soft  murmuring 
sound  quite  near  me.  My  inner  sole 
warned  me  that  I  was  in  danger. 
After  rubbing  my  eyes  briskly  to 
assure  myself  that  I  had  gained 
consciousness,  I  rose  to  my  toe,  and 
crept  stealthily  toward  the  direc- 
tion of  the  voices.  I  drew  my  up- 
pers closely  about  me  as  the  air 
was  cold  and  damp,  which,  they 
say,  is  bad  for  gout. 

I  then  hid  myself  behind  a  large 
tree  where  I  could  hear  what  was 
being  said.  Fear  of  being  observed 
kept  me  from  trying  to  see  who 
was  talking.  I  kept  perfectly  still 
and  listened  with  rigorous   atten- 


tion. The  first  word  that  struck 
my  ears  sent  a  shiver  through  my 
frame  to  my  very  heels.  A  deep 
bass  voice  was  saying  in  growling 
tones,  "I  tell  yfou,  tr(at  shoe  is 
mine.  I  saw  it  first  and  it  almost 
matches  one  I  found  yesterday." 

While  a  still  deeper,  gruffer  voice 
growled,  "We'll  see,  we'll  see." 

I  trembled  in  my  boots  and  drew 
closer  to  the  tree.  The  awful  truth 
had  come  to  me.  These  voices  were 
discussing  me!  What  should  I  do? 
An  overwhelming  curiosity  prompt- 
ed me  to  peek  cautiously  from  my 
hiding  place.  I  beheld  a  squadron 
of  travelling  tramps.  They  were 
all  rough  looking  humans,  but  in 
the  center  of  the  group  stood  two 
who  were  the  roughest  of  all.  They 
were  rolling  up  their  sleeves  pre- 
paring for  fc/attle.  I  realized  at 
once  that  these  were  the  two  of 
the  overheard  conversation. 

I  stood,  fascinated  with  horror, 
and  watched  them  as  they  dealt 
swift,  unerring  blows  into  each 
others  bodies.  It  was  then  I  saw 
that  the  owner  of  the  gruffest  voice 
and  largest  bulk  was  conquering. 
My  tongue  felt  parched  and  swol- 
len. I  felt  that  I  could  not  bear 
his  weight  around,  along  with  hav- 
ing gout  and  all,  so  I  prepared  to 
leave  the  scene  of  the  fray.  I  rea- 
soned that  my  life  was  far  too 
precious  to  be  abused  by  the  likes 
of  a  tramp  like  that,  and  that  my 
autobiography  would  be  far  too 
great  a  contribution  to  history  to 
be  ended  thusly. 

Upon  my  soul,  I  hope  I  shall 
never  have  such  an  experience 
again. 

"     Isabelle  McLea,  '28 
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THE  LITTLE  THINGS  IN 
CHARACTER 


Did  you  ever  stop  to  think  how 
true  it  is  that  it  is  the  little  things 
that  count  in  the  building  of  char- 
acter and  in  the  making  of  a  life? 
A  tiny  moth  will  tatter  and  fray 
and  ruin  a  beautiful  garment,  and  a 
straw  will  show  which  way  the 
wind  blows.  So  it  is  the  little 
vices  and  the  bad  habits  that  grow 
upon  us  silently  and  insidiously 
that  are  deadly  in  their  results.  It 
is  not  necessary  to  commit  a  great 
crime  to  scar  a  character  or  ruin 
a  life;  a  chance  word  or  a  trifling 
deed  reveals  the  kind  of  girls  and 
boys  we  are.  And  it  is  the  little 
duties  of  life  that  require  and  call 
into  action  the  highest  moral  quali- 
ties of  truth,  fidelity,  patience  and 
self-control. 

It  is  wise  counsel  that  bids  us 
''despise  not  the  day  of  small 
things."  Little  temptations  rightly 
met  will  nerve  the  character  for 
greater  trials,  while  little  depar- 
tures from  rectitude  weaken  the 
morals  and  undermine  the  charac- 
ter. The  opportunity  to  do  great 
things  comes  but  a  few  times,  but 
the  opportunity  to  show  little  kind- 
nesses, bestow  little  comforts  and 
extend  little  courtesies,  meets  us 
at  every  crossing,  and  these  are  the 
real  tests  of  character  that  help  us 
on  the  journey  of  life. 

Margaret  Sullivan 


RESIGNATION    OF    MARSHALL 
W.  LEAVITT 


It  was  with  sincere  regret  that 
we  learned  of  the  resignation  of  our 
esteemed  teacher,  Marshall  W. 
Leavitt.  He  has  been  with  us  for 
almost  five  years,  and  has  endeared 
himself  to  all  with  whom  he  came 
in  contact. 

Mr.  Leavitt  was  born  in  Ran- 
dolph, and  educated  in  the  schools 


of  the  town.  He  was  graduated 
from  Stetson  High  School  in  1913, 
being  the  president  of  his  class.  He 
entered  Dartmouth  and  was  gradu- 
ated from  there  in  1918.  He  re- 
ceived the  A.B.  degree  from  this 
college. 

In  the  World  War  he  served  as 
sergeant  in  the  Quartermaster 
Corps  from  December,  1917  to  July, 
1919.  He  served  also  with  the 
American  Expeditionary  Forces  in 
France  and  England.  During  the 
spring  term  of  1919  he  attended 
the  University  of  London. 

When  he  returned  home  he  was 
employed  at  the  George  E.  Keith 
executive  building  in  Campello, 
Mass. 

Mr.  Leavitt  was  a  member  of  the 
school  committee  of  Randolph  for 
three  years,  from  1920  to  1923. 

He  came  to  Stetson  High  School 
in  September,  1923,  and  has  taught 
Latin  and  Mathematics. 

Mr.  Leavitt  leaves  for  a  more  lu- 
crative position  in  Melrose  High, 
and  takes  with  him  the  best  wishes 
of  the  teachers  and  pupils  of  Stet- 
son High  School  for  continued  suc- 
cess. 

Grace  M.  Alden,  '28 


GOOD-NIGHT  —  AS  MILTON 
WOULD  SAY  IT 


Now  the  lights  grow  dim  and  low, 
My  brain  becometh  thick  and  slow ; 
The  numbers  of  the  radiocast, 
The  games  and  sports  have  all  gone 

past. 
And  now  I  hie  me  to  the  hay, 
There  to  sleep  'till  break  of  day; 
When  the  sun's  rays,  in  my  eyes, 
Shall  tell  me  it  is  time  to  rise 
And   grab   my   books   and   run   to 

school, 
There  of  myself  to  make  a  fool. 
But  come,  sweet  sleep,  and  bring 

with  thee 
From  all  these  cares,  sweet  liberty. 
Althea  Bates,  '28 
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A  FIVE  O'CLOCK  SUBWAY 
CROWD 


Clanging  doors,  running  feet, 
shouted  questions  and  shouted 
answers.  The  bored  voices  of  a 
subway  guide  informing  a  jtired 
business  man  that  he  has  just 
missed  his  car.  The  sweet,  nau- 
seating odor  of  orange  peel.  The 
jabber  of  two  Italian  women  as 
they  hurriedly  push  their  way 
through  the  gates.  Pretty,  tired 
flappers  with  their  small  hats 
crushed  firmly  over  one  eye  and 
their  hands  grasping  eagerly  for 
the  high  straps  of  the  swaying 
cars.  Everyone  is  hurrying.  Every- 
one is  anxious  to  get  home  to  hot 
suppers  and  comfortable  chairs. 
Everyone  is  irritable.  Even  the 
magazine  girl  glances  anxiously 
at  the  large  clock  and  eyes  herN 
wrist  watch  unbelievingly.  She 
chews  her  gum  faster,  short  chang- 
ing people  more  often,  anxious  to 
be  one  of  the  hustling,  pushing 
crowd. 

Soon  all  is  quiet.  The  crowd  has 
dispersed.  Only  one  or  two  people 
loiter,  reading  their  evening  papers 
while  they  wait  for  their  cars.  The 
magazine  girl  grabs  her  pocketbook 
and  jams  on  her  soft  felt  hat  and 
all  is  quiet  until  the  theatre  crowds 
come  streaming  forth,  demanding 
the  subway's  services. 

Eleanora  lorio,  English. 


RESIGNATION  OF  MARGARITA 
GLANCY 


It  is  with  sincere  regret  that  we 
learn  of  the  resignation  of  Miss 
Margarita  Glancy,  of  the  English 
Department.  Miss  Glancy  came  to 
Stetson  High  School  in  the  fall  of 
1926.  She  was  graduated  from  the 
Manchester  High  School,  Manches- 
ter, N.  H.,  in  June,  1921,  and  from 
the  College  of  New  Rochelle,  N.  Y., 
in  June,  1925.  Miss  Glancy  taught 
one  year  at  the  Conant  High  School 


in  East  Jaffrey,  N.  H.,  before  com- 
ing to  us. 

Miss  Glancy  is  leaving  for  a  more 
lucrative  position  in  the  English 
Department  of  the  Manchester 
High  School,  where  she  attended 
school. 

Miss  Glancy  takes  with  her  the 
very  best  wishes  of  the  teachers 
and  pupils  of  Stetson  High  School 
and  it  is  our  earnest  wish  that  she 
may  have  continued  success. 

Grace  M.  Alden,  '28 


OUR  QUEER  GUEST 


We  were  all  sitting  around  the 
fireplace  feeling  rather  dreamy  and 
gazing  at  the  blazing  fire.  The 
wind  whistled  furiously  around  the 
house,  shaking  the  rafters  above 
and  causing  the  boughs  of  the  pines 
trees  to  beat  an  incessant  tattoo  on 
the  window.  The  rain  was  coming 
in  torrents ;  lightning  flashed  in  the 
windows,  strangely  illuminating 
the  room,  and  loud  claps  of  thunder 
almost  deafened  us. 

Suddenly  we  were  startled  by  a 
sharp  "rat-a-tat"  at  the  door.  This 
was  repeated,  rather  nervously, 
several  times.  Everyone  looked  at 
each  other.  My  mother  rose  and 
went  to  the  door. 

When  she  opened  the  door,  in 
came  a  gust  of  rain  and  with  it  a 
little  old  lad3f  all  wrapped  in  a 
strange  black  garment  which  was 
dripping  with  water. 

We  looked  at  her  very  curiously. 
She  scanned  all  our  faces,  then 
spoke  in  a  very  strange,  low  voice, 
which  sounded  to  me  somewhat  like 
a  man's. 

"Will  you  please  give  me  dry 
clothing  and  a  night's  lodging?" 

My  mother  readily  assured  her 
that  she  would,  and  beckoned  her 
into  the  next  room  to  wait  until 
she  procured  dry  clothing  for  her. 

We  exchanged  significant  glances 
and  whispered  comments  about  the 
strange  old  lady. 
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Presently  my  mother  returned 
with  the  clothing  and  brought  it 
in  the  other  room  to  the  poor  old 
lady.  We  sat  in  silence  for  a  while 
eagerly  awaiting  the  appearance  of 
our  new  guest. 

We  had  not  long  to  wait,  for  sud- 
denly, from  the  direction  of  the 
new  guest's  room,  came  the  sinister 
command : 

"Stick  'em  up!" 

We  wheeled  around  and  there, 
framed  in  the  doorway,  stood  the 
"poor  old  lady"  who  was  really  a 
desperate  looking  robber  in  dis- 
guise. 

"Stick  'em  up!"  he  again  com- 
manded, his  quick  eyes  darting  sig- 
nals of  danger  at  us.  We  gazed  sor- 
rowfully into  the  muzzle  of  the 
glittering  automatic. 

We  stuck  'em  up  in  a  hurry,  and 
the  supposedly  "poor  old  lady" 
came  around  and  collected  all  our 
valuables  and  a  considerable 
amount  of  money.  Then  he  de- 
parted. 

We  all  gazed  at  each  other,  but 
this  time  it  was  not  a  curious 
glance.    It  was  an  angry  glance. 

Virginia  Pierce,  '30 


EXCHANGES 


We  were  very  glad  indeed  to  re- 
ceive copies  of  various  school  pa- 
pers, and  we  hope  to  hear  from 
the  same  schools  again. 


"The  Gleaner,"  Pawtucket,  R.  I. 

A  very  well  arranged  paper. 
Your  articles  under  "Tatter"  were 
exceptionally  good. 


"The  Wampatuck,"  Braintree, 
Mass. 

Your  poems  under  "Braintree 
Bards"  were  cleverly  written  and 
your  literary  department  is  far 
above  the  ordinary. 


"The  Red  and  Black,"  Boston, 

Mass. 

We  consider  your  paper  as  one 
of  the  best.  It  contained  some  very 
spicy  bits  of  humor. 


"The  Jaberwock,"  Boston,  Mass. 

Yours  is  an  interestingly  ar- 
ranged periodical.  Your  drawings 
were  exceptionally  good. 


There  is  nothing  that  will  make  a 
class  more  interesting  than  the  co- 
operation of  its  members.  Try  it 
in  your  own  clas^  and  see  how 
much  more  interesting  it  is  to  be  in 
a  class  that  co-operates  with  the 
teacher.  The  minutes  fly,  things 
run  more  smoothly,  and  you  will 
derive  more  pleasure  out  of  this 
kind  of  class  than  any  other.  Visit 
the  "Problems  of  American  Democ- 
racy" class. 


"Boston  University  News," 
Boston,  Mass. 

Your  publications  are  very 
newsy.  We  enjoyed  your  "Walrus 
Column." 


"The  Clipper,"  Hyannis,  Mass. 

Your  cuts  add  a  great  deal  to 
your  already  excellent  booklet.  The 
column  under  "The  Log"  is  a  de- 
cidedly novel  idea. 


Have  you  ever  known  the  bluff- 
er? One  who  apparently  rides 
through  his  classes  ?  It  looks  easy, 
but  don't  try  it.  It  takes  more 
brains  to  put  over  a  good  bluff  than 
to  do  the  required  work.  To  be 
sure  it  doesn't  pay,  wait  until  the 
next  report  card. 


There  is  one  thing  that  this 
school  cries  for.  That  is  a  "MIME- 
OGRAPH." 


Few  of  us  realize  the  value  of 
criticism.  Most  of  us  use  it,  es- 
pecially in  class,  as  a  medium  of 
revenge.  Criticism  given  in  the 
right  way  is  beneficial  to  both  the 
giver  and  the  receiver. 
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CD  4fitr*tlrs 


The  total  of  the  General  Fund 
this  year  is  $325;  of  this  $111.57 
remains  in  the  treasury. 

Girls  are  allowed  to  wear  their 
hats  in  the  building  on  entering 
and  leaving.  Boys — well — hardly 
in  order — put  it  on  at  the  door. 

We  contributed  $29  to  the  Red 
Cross  and  seals  $11. 

Stetson  High  School  sent  $5  to 
the  Boston  Post  Santa  Claus. 

The  Senior  Class  numbers  thirty- 
three  this  year;  two  thirds  girls. 

Stetson  High  debating  team  has 
eleven  members  this  year. 

The  Junior  class  made  a  consid- 
erable profit  on  their  dance  on 
Thanksgiving  Eve. 

Twenty-nine  of  the  thirty-three 
Seniors  take  stenography  this  year. 

Reference  room  is  open  fifth 
period.    Miss  Banigan  is  in  charge. 

The  receipts  from  basketball 
games  have  been  satisfactory. 

Our  new  assembly  hall  clock  pur- 
chased by  pupils  keeps  good  time. 

Mr.  Leavitt  left  us  January  16 
for  Melrose  High.    Good  wishes. 

,TwelVe  volumes,  mostly  on  de- 
bating have  been  added  to  the 
reference  books   in  our  library. 

The  nurse's  room  has  been  fur- 
nished with  a  couch  by  the  pupils. 

"Please  Stand  By"  drew  a  large 
audience  to  the  assembly  hall  on 
Friday  evening,  December  16,  1927. 

Do  girls  keep  their  desks  in  bet- 
ter condition  than  boys?  Rather 
doubtful. 

Nelson,  '29,  is  the  largest  boy  in 
the  school.  210  lbs.  Basketball 
player. 

Stetson  debators  won  and  lost  in 
the  joint  debate  with,  Stoughton 
High  on  December  1.9,  the  affirma- 
tive speakers  winning  in  both 
schools. 

Mr.  Kenneth  M.  Clark,  Lowell, 
Mass.,  takes  the  place  of  Mr.  Mar- 


shall W.  Leavitt  as  teacher  of 
mathematics  in  room  14,  and  will 
help  the  boys  in  basketball.  He  is 
a  graduate  of  the  University  of 
New  Hampshire,  class  of  1925. 

A  fire  drill  on  January  16  occu- 
pied 55  seconds  to  clear  the  build- 
ing. 

Miss  Clancy  leaves  us  today, 
January  27,  1928,  for  Manchester, 
N.  H.  High.     Best  wishes. 

We  certainly  appreciate  the  cur- 
tain given  by  the  class  of  1927. 

William  F.  Dolan,  '28 


SENIOR  CLASS  NOTES 


The  Senior  class  organized  in  the 
early  part  of  September,  electing 
the  following  officers :  president, 
Hugh  W.  Heney;  vice-president, 
Margaret  A.  Riley;  secretary, 
Hazel  Powers;  treasurer,  Walter 
Swansom 

On  December  16  the  Senior  class 
presented  a  one-act  play  entitled 
"Please  Stand  By,"  in  Chapin  Hall, 
which  was  well  filled,  and  the  audi- 
ence was  manifestly  pleased  with 
the  performance.  The  cast  in- 
cluded: - 

Pa  Hawley,  George  Tibbets 

Ma  Hawley  Mildred  Bradley 

Honeysuckle  Elizabeth  Walsh 

WNAC  Announcer.      Eleanor  Iorio 
Saxophone  Duet  .  .- , 

Francis  Murphy,,  John  Kakshtis 
Soloist  Margaret  Riley 

Goldy  and  Dusty 

Mildred  Condon,  Isabelle  McClea 
A.  &  P.  Gypsies 

Sarah  Thomas,  Margaret  Sullivan 
Joe  Joy  and  Nell  Kantsing 

Ruth  Hewins,  Walter  Swanson 
Old  Fashioned  Girl  Grace  Alden 
A.  &  P.  Gypsies         Sarah  Thomas 

Margaret  Sullivan 
Big  Brother  Harold  Dixon 
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BOYS'  ATHLETICS 

We  have  had  a  fair  degree  of  suc- 
cess in  our  athletic  contests  this 
year.  In  September,  Mr.  Powderly 
re-organized  the  baseball  team.  We 
had  a  post-season  series  of  three 
baseball  games  with  Avon,  in  which 
Stetson  won  the  first  and  third 
games. 

Mr.  Leavitt  called  for  candidates 
for  the  basketball  team  early  in 
November.  Practice  was  started 
and  a  number  of  games  were  ar- 
ranged with  the  neighboring  High 
School.  So  far  we  have  played  six 
basketball  games  this  season,  win- 
ning three  and  losing  three.  Prob- 
ably the  most  exciting  game  this 
season  was  the  contest  between 
Stetson  High  and  West  Bridge- 
water  High,  a  thrilling  overtime 
battle,  in  which  Stetson  won  by  a 
score  of  21  to  19. 

We  regret  the  loss  of  Mr.  Leavitt 
as  our  basketball  coach,  but  we 
hope  that  Mr.  Clark  will  continue 
the  work  which  Mr.  Leavitt  has 
thus  far  so  nobly  advanced. 

We  feel  the  loss  of  Roy  Gavin  as 
a  player  keenly,  but  we  are  looking 
forward  to  the  time  when  he  will 
again  be  able  to  participate  in  our 
games. 

The  fact  that  we  shall  lose  but 
one  player  through  graduation  is 
encouraging. 

Hugh  W.  Heney,  '28 


THE  DISH   WASHER. 


REPORT  CARD  TIME 

When  the  final  exams  are  over 

And    our    knowledge    is    written 
down, 

When   the   teachers   have   quizzed 
and  questioned 

And  our  foreheads  wear  a  perma- 
nent frown, 

We  shall  rest,  and  faith  we  shall 
need  it; 

But  for  only  a  week-end  or  two, 

'Till  the  report  cards  are  labelled 
with  letters, 

And  the  A's  given  out  are  but  few. 
Elizabeth  Walsh,  '28 


"Come,  it  is  time  to  wash  the 
dishes  now!" 

How  this  cry  rings  in  the  ears 
of  the  offended  daughter  of  the 
family.  The  pensive  maiden  slowly 
rises  from  her  accustomed  resting 
place,  the  easy  chair,  and  starts 
with  a  leaden  step  toward  the 
kitchen.  With  counterfeit  eager- 
ness she  explains  to  her  maternal 
parent  the  enchantment  that  the 
task  gives  her.  At  last  this  com- 
mercing has  ended,  and  everyone 
has  retired  from  hoir  workroom- 
Then,  with  crockery  piled  high  in 
hot  and  soapy  water,  she  hesitantly 
begins.  While  mechanically  wash- 
ing, rinsing  and  drying,  the  unhap-- 
py  one,  in  deep  contemplation,  won- 
ders if  there  are  dishes  in  the  land 
of  the  immortal. 

Sarah  Thomas. 


WE  WONDER  WHY 

Mildred  Condon  would  like  to  be 

Miss  Mc Whiffle  in  the  play. 

Mary  McDermott  likes  Buicks. 

Room  11  is  so  often  empty. 

Eleanor  reads  Milton. 

So  few  take  drawing. 

Ruth  reads  Barney  Google. 

Joe  doesn't  grow  up. 

Elizabeth  studies  in  Room  24. 

Hazel  trades  at  Porter's. 

George  S.  takes  dancing  lessons. 

Mildred  B.  reads  the  works  of 
Russell. 

Irene  left  us. 
Henry  doesn't  wear  his  barret. 

Dorothy  Hayes  does  not  do  her 
Latin. 

Tom  prefers  blondes. 

They  call  Warren  "Goldy  Locks." 

Pignatelli  has  so  many  afternoon 
sessions. 

Elizabeth  is  called  a  gray  kitty. 

Ruth  D.  goes  to  the  library. 
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JOKES 

After  a  long  talk  on  production 
and  capital  Mr.  Powderly  looked  at 
the  class  and  remarked: 

"See  what  Henry  Ford  has  done." 
Swanson  (drowsily) :  "Yes ;  Hen- 
ry's made  a  lady  out  of  Lizzie." 


Kakshtis:  "Say,  I  left  my  car 
here  a  few  minutes  ago  and  now 
it's  gone." 

Tangen:  "It  must  have  been 
stolen,  then." 

Kakshtis:  "No,  it  couldn't  be 
that.  It  was  insured  against 
theft." 


Judge  (sternly) :  "Were  you 
speeding?" 

Gavin  (brazenly) :  "I  sure  was, 
your  Honor.  My  speedometer 
showed  that  I  was  hitting  65." 

Judge  (weakly) :  "Twenty-five 
dollars  fine  for  shocking  the  court 
with  the  naked  truth." 


"Little  Bo-Peep  has  lost  her 
sheep,"  sang  Ludlam,  joyously. 

"Served  her  right  for  going  out 
with  a  crook,"  sneered  Isabel. 


Merle  C:  "I  want  to  buy  a  pair 
of  specrimmed  hornicles — I  mean 
spornrimmed  hecticles — confound- 
ed hecticles — confound — I  mean 
heckrimmed  spornicles." 

Shopwalker:  "I  know  what  you 
mean,  lady.  Mr.  Perkes,  show  this 
young  lady  a  pair  of  rim-sporned 
hecticles." 


Hard  looking  tramp  (to  Ludlam) 
in  auto:  "Hi,  Mister,  I'm  going 
your  way!" 

Ludlam:  "So  I  see,  but  I'll  get 
there  before  you  do." 


Sympathetic     lady:     "Are     you 
lost?" 

Dixon    (in    tears) :    "No,    but 
found  a  street  I  don't  know." 


I 


"Now,"  said  the  school  superin- 
tendent, "give  me  a  definition  of 
space." 

Dolan  stood  up,  flustered  and  red. 

"Space,"  he  replied,  "is  where 
there  is  nothing,  I — I — I — can't  ex- 
plain it  exactly,  but  I  have  it  in  my 
head  all  right." 


Paul  Murphy  applied  for  a  posi- 
tion as  a  grocery  boy.  The  grocer 
wanted  a  serious  minded  boy,  so  he 
put  Paul  to  a  little  test. 

"Well,  my  boy,  what  would  you 
do  with  a  thousand  dollars  ?" 

Paul:  "Say,  I  don't  know.  I 
wasn't  expecting  so  much  at  the 
start." 


Tom  Hoye:  "Don't  think  I  want 
any  of  those  cakes.  I  understand 
they  are  wormy." 

Jos.  Baker:  "That  can't  be — I 
sprinkle  them  with  insect  powder 
every  week." 


Shewbridge:  "Where  is  the  old- 
fashioned  girl  who  used  to  hang 
mistletoe  in  the  front  room  and 
blush  shyly  when  kissed?" 

Grace:  "Oh!  she  has  put  a  park- 
ing light  on  her  roadster  now." 


In  every  gathering,  no  matter 
what  it  be,  you  will  find  two  types 
of  people.  The  "Bystander"  and 
the  "Standbyer."    Which  are  you? 


WIN  TEN  DOLLARS 


The  Oracle  will  present  Ten 
Dollars  to  the  fortunate  winner 
of  the  "word  and  number"  con- 
test on  page  41  of  this  issue. 
Bear  in  mind  that  the  word  con- 
tains the  number  and  that  the 
number  may  vary  from  1  to  500. 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  NOTES 


The  class  of  1929,  S.  H.  S.,  held 
its  first  meeting  on  October  3,  1927. 
The  following  officers  were  elected 
by  the  class : 

president,  Roy  Gavin;  vice-presi- 
dent, Mary  Purcell ;  secretary,  Rose 
Doyle;  treasurer,  John  Crowell. 

The  annual  class  dance  was  held 
in  the  K.  of  P.  Hall  on  Wednesday 
evening,  November  23.  The  net 
receipts  were  $20.  The  dance  com- 
mittee consisted  of  John  Crowell, 
Katherine  Aylott  and  Mary  Purcell. 

The  class  decided  to  run  a  bene- 
fit motion  picture  show  to  obtain 
money  for  the  customary  Junior 
and  Senior  reception.  The  class 
selected  the  following  members  for 
the  committee:  Jcnn  Crowell, 
Katherine  Aylott,  Marjorie  Kent 
and  Mary  Purcell. 

It  was  suggested  in  a  class  meet- 
ing that  the  Junior  and  Senior  re- 
ception be  made  a  formal  affair.  A 
vote  was  taken  which  was  almost 
unanimously  in  favor  of  this  sug- 
gestion, but  the  following  day,  in 
the  absence  of  the  president,  the 
vote  was  reconsidered  and  under 
high  official  pressure,  it  was 
rescinded.  Nevertheless,  certain 
members  of  the  class  still  hope  that 
the  reception,  which  will  be  held 
about  the  middle  of  April,  may  be 
a  formal  affair. 


Did  you  ever  meet  a  student  that 
was  firmly  convinced  that  the 
teacher  was  "down  on  him?"  Don't 
ever  pity  him;  he  doesn't  need  it. 
I  had  that  idea  once  myself.  A 
teacher  in  school  with  hundreds  of 
pupils  has  no  time  to  show  favor- 
itism. Remember,  self-pity  is  one 
of  the  worst  liabilities  one  can 
have. 


The  "Oracle"  staff  wishes  to 
thank  the  members  of  the  Commer- 
cial Department  who  have  helped 
make  the  present  issue  of  the 
"Oracle"  a  SUCCESS. 


IF  WE  CANNOT  STREW  LIFE'S 
PATH  WITH  FLOWERS,  WE 
CAN  AT  LEAST  STREW  IT 
WITH  SMILES. 


WE   WONDER   WHAT   WOULD 
HAPPEN  IF— 

Ruth  forgot  her  rou^e. 

Isabel  forgot  Gordan's  gum. 

Margaret  S.  didn't  have  a  tongue. 

Walter  Broadcasted. 

Mildred  Condon  didn't  wait  for 
George. 

Erma  became  noisy. 

Mary  lost  her  curls. 

Dot  became  angry. 

Margaret  R.  forgot  to  be  polite. 

Hugh  forgot  what  he  was  going 
to  say. 

John  lost  his  license. 

Warren  wasn't  sarcastic. 

Eleanor  spoke  to  Warren. 

Sarah  wasn't  smiling. 

Miss  Rrennan  weren't  our  friend. 

Isabel  played  jazz  on  her  violin. 

Merle  forgot  her  glasses. 

Mary  and  Jane  did  not  do  their 
homework. 

Grace  could  not  play  the  piano. 


The  S-4  Disaster 

They  say,  "one  has  to  learn  from 
experience."  The  crew  of  the  S-4 
paid  dearly  for  the  U.  S.  Navy's 
experience  in  the  submarine  build- 
ing and  salvage. 

Let  us  hope  they  did  not  die  in 
vain. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  NOTES 


The  Freshman  and  Sophomore 
classes  have  held  no  meeting  for 
the  election  of  class  officers. 

M.  L.  GOVE 

Real  Estate  Specialist 
INSURANCE      MORTGAGES 

Res.  Phone  Ran.  062 1  -W 

82  Elm  St.  Tel.  Brain-  0159 

BRAINTREE,  MASS. 


10  THE     STETSON     ORACLE 
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arrying    lvianan 

BY  CLASS  OF  1928   S.  H.  S. 

Stetson  Hall,  Friday  Evening,  January  27,  1928 


"Marrying  Marian"  is  a  charming  Musical  Comedy.  Dr.  Bohunkus 
played  by  George  Tangen,  head  of  a  girls'  seminary  is  expecting  a  botany 
teacher  and  a  new  janitor,  both  named  Smith.  He  mistakes  one  for  the 
other  and  the  fun  begins.  Mrs.  Bohunkus,  Margaret  Sullivan,  is  a  good 
mate  for  her  fiery  spouse. 

Walter  Swanson,  as  the  giddy  adventurous  youth,  undertakes  the 
menial  job  of  janitor  to  be  near  his  sweetheart,  Marian,  played  by  Ruth 
Hewins.  He  seems  to  be  attracted  almost  equally  by  her  chum,  Ruth, 
a  part  played  by  Mildred  Bradley. 

Much  of  the  fun  is  created  by  the  botany  professor,  a  cough-drop 
addict,  George  Tibbetts,  who  is  ably  supported  by  Grace  Alden  in  the 
role  of  the  spinster  school-teacher. 

Against  his  inclination  Warren  Shrewbridge  was  forced  into  the 
villain's  part,  when  he  would  have  preferred  to  have  made  love  to  Marian 
and  Ruth;  however,  in  the  double  role  of  the  butler  and  the  crook  he 
gives  us  some  very  good  acting. 

It  is  a  rollicking  tale,  with  a  well-sustained  plot  and  plenty  of  sus- 
pense. It  abounds  with  pretty  girls,  snappy  costumes,  surprises,  danc- 
ing and  catchy  music. 

The  play  is  produced  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Minnie  L.  Gove, 
and  is  the  eleventh  she  has  directed  for  the  Stetson  High  School.  As 
each  preceding  class  have  claimed  that  their  play  was  the  best  the  class 
of  1928  use  their  right  to  say  that  "Marrying  Marian"  is  the  very  best 
of  all. 
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"MARRYING    MARIAN" 

Players  in  the  order  of  their  appearance. 

SIMPSON,  a  supposed  butler  Warren  Carl  Shrewbridge 

MISS  PRUDENCE  McWHIFFLE,  an  elderly  teacher Grace  Alden 

RUTH   RIPLEY,  Marian's  roommate Mildred  Bradley 

MARIAN  STANTON,  a  popular  student  Ruth  Louise  Hewins 

DR.  HENRY  BOHUNKUS,  head  of  Hillandale  Seminary George  Henry  Tangen 

MRS.  HENRY  BOHUNKUS,  by  far  the  better  half .........Margaret  Mary  Sullivan 

CHARLES  S.  SMITH,  a  professor  by  proxy Walter  Swanson 

CICERO  SOCRATES  SMITH,  a -janitor  by  necessity George  Harold  Tibbetts 

Chorus  of  Girl  Students  in  the  Hillandale  Seminary. 

Althea  May  Bates  Alida  Catherina  Morrow 

Edna  Frances  Benvie  Cora  Alberta  Peterson 

Irene  Mary  Bossi  Lauretta  Rose  Pomeroy 

Mildred  Claire  Condon  Hazel  Powers 

Eleanor  Georgette  Iorio  Margaret  Alice  Riley 

Ethel  Lillian  Mann  -  Dorothy  Laura  Teed 

Mary  Josephine  McDermott  Sarah  Matilda  Thomas 

Elizabeth  Harriet  Walsh  Isabelle  Mae  McLea 


Musical  Numbers 

ACT  I 

"Sunshine   Opening  Chorus" Ensemble 

"Come  Over  To-Night,  I  Want  You" Ruth,  Marian  and  Chorus 

"Let  Me  Show  you  the  Way  to  Happyland" Charles  and  Marian 

"When  I  hear  a  Lullaby  it  Brings  Back  Home,  Sweet  Home" 

Mrs.  Bohunkus  and  Miss  McWhiffle 

"Let's  Get  Together"  ". Ensemble 

"He's  a  Small  Town  Sport" , Charles  and  Cicero 

"Unconsciously" Simpson 

"Dreams,  Dreams,  Dreams"  Charles  and  Marian 

ACT  II 

"Gee,  I  Wish  I  Had  a  Swetheart  Just  Like  You" Marian  and  Chorus 

"My   Trixie   from   Dixieland" Ruth   and    Chorus 

"A  Game  that  Two  Can  Play"  Charles  and  Marian 

"Here's  Your  Hat,  What's  Your  Hurry?" Simpson,  Bohunkus  and  Chorus 

Finale,  to  "Sunshine  Opening  Chorus" Ensemble 

Synopsis  of  Acts 

ACT  1 — Living  Room  of  the  Hillandale  Seminary.    Morning. 
ACT  2 — Same  scene.    Evening  of  the  same  day. 

Place — It  could  happen  anywhere. 

Time — The  present. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


RANDOLPH  LUNCH 


MAIN  STREET 


Lee  Tires 


Generators  and  Ignition 


ERNEST  H.  PAYNE 


WILLARD  BATTERY  SERVICE  STATION 

Batteries  Called  Fo  rand  Delivered 

All  Kinds  of  Batteries  Charged 

and  Repaired 

Cor  Liberty  and  North  Main  Sts.  Tel.  Randolph  0426-W  and  0462-R 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


H.  G.  LYONS 


CONFECTIONERY    AT   WHOLESALE 


Compliments  of 


McCarthy 


The  Barber 


Compliments  of 


Dr.  Alfred  W.  Myrick 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 

FRANK  DIAUTO 

50  OAK  STREET                                                         Telephone  0086-J 

WHITE  &  HILL 

DRY  GOODS 

Compliments  of 

Opposite  Post  Office 

FRANK  C.  WALSH 

Randolph 

Compliments  of 

ATLAS 

Compliments  of 

PORTABLE 

Michael  E*  Leahy 

BUILDINGS 

V 

WARREN   STREET         RANDOLPH 

RANDOLPH 

Y 

FRANK  F.  TEED 

CONTRACTOR  and  BUILDER 

Houses  for  Sale  and  Built  to  Order 

Mill  Work  of                                                      Plans  and  Specifications 

all  kinds                                                                   a  Specialty 

T  CORNERS  SERVICE  STATION 

Hartford   Batteries 

A  Full  Line  of  Texaco   Products 

BATTERIES  CHARGED      CONSTANT  POTENTIAL 

J.  BREWSTER,  PROP. 


Thomas  J.  Salamone 

The  Rubber  and  Shoe  Man 
Shoe  Repairing  at  Reasonable  Prices 

Nothing  but  White  Oak  Leather 
We  specialize  on  Full  Soles 

and  Heels 
Telephone  Randolph  157-W 


Compliments  of 


GEORGE  K  PYNE 


MEATS  and  PROVISIONS 


Compliments  of 

BANNER 

WET  WASH 

LAUNDRY 


Compliments  of 

UNION 
MARKET 


Exide  Batteries 
Goodyear  Tires 


Chevolet 

Automobiles 

Trucks 


RANDOLPH  GARAGE  CO, 

407    NORTH   MAIN    STREET 


FRED  J.  BILLINGHAM 


WALTER  H.  BILLINGHAM 


ATHERTON  MOTOR  CO. 


Authorized  Ford  Service 

REPAIRING,  WASHING 

Storage  and  Supplies 

Telephone  Randolph  0260 

146  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET  RANDOLPH,  MASS. 


LONG  &  JOHNSON 

Men's  Clothing 

MAIN  STREET       V  '  .  BROCKTON,  MASS. 


WARREN  PHARMACY 

Agency  for 

APOLLO  CHOCOLATES 

MAIN  and  WARREN  STREETS 


Compliments  of 

Billingham's 

C.  L.  DAMON 

Bowling  Alleys 

INSURANCE 

Pool  and  Bowling 

HOLBROOK                                 MASS. 

NO.  MAIN  STREET        RANDOLPH 

BICHARDS  &  BRENN AN  CO. 

The  Brennan  Shoe 

A  FULL  LINE  OF 

Compliments  of 

Men's  Conservative 

EC.  YOUNG  CO. 

OVERCOATS 

GARAGES 

Portable   Buildings 

COHEN  BROS. 

Poultry   Houses 

MAIN  STREET 

WARREN  STREET         RANDOLPH 

COMPLIMENTS   OF 

CHARLES  SAUNDERS 

Fine  Meats  and  Vegetables 
Groceries 

Telephone   0244 


Join  the  Procession 

Come  in  and  see  the  latest 
fabrics  of  the  coming  season. 
Let  us  take  your  spring  order 
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R.  E.  O'Brien 


Plumber 


Main  St. 


Randolph 


If  You   Want   a  Good  Shingle  Bob 
Don't    Forget 

Ned,  the  Barber 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Thomas  Filling  Station 


North   Main   Street 


No.  Main  St  Garage 

Automobile 
Repair  Work 

Hood's  Tires  &  Tubes 
659  Main  St. 


A.D.S.  Market 

Meats,  Provisions  Veg- 
etables and  Fruits 

Service  and  Quality 

Telephone  0665-M 

531  North  Main  St. 


C.  F.  WOOD 

GROCERIES  and  PROVISIONS 

Special  Orders  Receive  Our 

Careful  Attention 

7  OLD  STREET         CORNER  MAIN 


JIM,  the  Barber 

The  Cheapest  Hair  Cut  in  Town 

CHILDREN  25  Cents 

Adults  35  Cents 

Corner  West  and  Main  Streets 


F.    BUSSY 

City  Service  Gas  and  Oil 

Battery  Charged  and  Rentals 

Greasing 

Auto    Accessories 

NORTH  RANDOLPH 

VARIETY 
STORE 

CAROLYN  MAY  DUGGAN 

Novelties,  Stationery 

Patent  Medicines,  Tobacco 

Confectionery  and 

Ice  Cream 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


F.  E.  McAULIFFE 

CHOICE  MEATS 


HL  A.  POOLE 

GOOD  GULF  GASOLINE 
Lusteritee  Kerosene 

Telephone  connection 


Compliments   of 

JOHN  H.  WREN 

FUNERAL  DIRECTOR 

51  NORTH  STREET 


SEMENSFS 

Charcoal,  Coke  and 

Compliments  of 

Coal 

F.  W.  HAYDEN 

Tel.   Residence  245-M;  Business  627-M 
RANDOLPH 

&  CO. 

Compliments  of 

Get  the 
PERFECT  HAIR  CUT 

PORTER'S 

At 

HOFFMAN'S 

PHARMACY 

McAuliffe  Building 

No.  Main  St.                     Randolph 

R.  T.  McAULIFFE 

SHOE   DEALER 

Compliments  of 

Agent  for 

Stall  &  Dean  Sporting 
Goods 

E.  L.  McAULIFFE 

Randolph  Gift  Shoppe 

Compliments  of 

Needlework  of  all  kinds 

Pictures,  Photos,  Greeting  Cards,  Toys 

Lamps  and  Shades 

E.  N.  GRASSE 

HIGH  GRADE  CONFECTIONS 

Framing  done 

75  NORTH  MAIN   ST.,   RANDOLPH 

201    SOUTH   MAIN   ST. 
Tel.  0372-M 
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J.  F.  McDermott 

Plumbing  and  Heating 

31  Fowler  St.  Tel.  Conn. 

STETSON  THEATRE 

World's  Greatest  Motion  Pictures 

BEN   HUR 

With  Ramon  Navarro  and  Francis  X.  Bushman 

Wednesday  and  Thursday  Feb.  1    and  2 

Matinee  for  Children  Wednesday  at  4 

Prices,  Adults,  33c  Children,  15c 

RANDOLPH   TRUST   COMPANY 

Founded  in  1915  to  Meet  the  Banking  Needs  of  the  Towns  of 
Randolph,  Holbrook  and  Avon. 

A  strongly  established  community  bank,  controlled  by  the  com- 
munity which  it  serves. 

A  deposit  in  the  Randolph  Trust  Company  is  a  safe  and  sound 
investment  and  helps  to  advance  the  growth  and  prosperity  of 
RANDOLPH,  HOLBROOK  and  AVON. 

The  operating  principle  of  this  institution  is  absolute  security 
for  the  funds  of  its  depositors. 

Capital  $75,000  Surplus  and  Profits  $60,000 

Deposits  Over  One  Million 

LOUIS  E.  FLYE,  President.  JAMES  V.  DONOVAN,  Treasurer. 


Telephone  Ran.  0163    Residence  022 1-M 


r  &  Co. 


Designing  and  Potted  Plants  a  Specialty 

Flowers  of  all  kinds  for  all  occasions      Delivered  anywhere 

43 1  West  Street 


$25.00    in    Prizes 


Gordon  Hosiery  Poster  Contest 

Watch  the  Papers  for  Announcement 
of  Rules  and  Regulations 


Mailman  &  Hanlon  Co.  Brockton,  m!ss. 


"Furniture 
That 
Makes  Friends" 


Atherton's 


41  Centre  Street 
Brockton 


